THE  BLOOMFIELD  CITIZEN,  SATURDAY,  AUGUST  15.  18S5. 
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CRANT. 

■»H  <  i LAND  ■OrfcSX, 

m  .  th**  drums,  comrades  ! 

4  .  -*.mnH'n*d  by  th*  Grand  Com 

, ,  .  f  th*  ranks  of  mortals, 

W  {hm  th*1  shining  portal*. 

I  ,l,r  ,t«rv  wlc-re  walk  the  blest, 
,  .  ,  ,  m  th*  glory  of  eternal  rest. 

'  &rm  ,lwfP’  comndi*  ! 

p  .  tb<  l>ead  March  Ui  the  tomh, 
u  „  ^.ub. ...  rwhe^med  in  gloom, 
'll;.  ^  mar  be  dumb  ; 
y  .  ,'.r  b.  art-throb*  shall  beat  time. 

In  the  requiem  sublime, 
p  Tt ,[  -h.  waiting  ang*l»  that  we  come. 

j,  .  t.t-b -*r  is  closed.  r«,mrades  ! 

.,,1  mu*1  over  it  are  seAls  and  shadows 
'  '  the  tender  hands  that  closed  the  lid 

n  th  -  uTimd  •  - 


that  in  the  silence  bid 


,u  .  ,  |,  u,lemess,  and  tear*  to  fall  , 

....  f.  prints  where  he  late  has  tTod. 
\W,t»i^  »ith  js»tieut  trust  and  faith  in  God. 
It  4.--1  i»l"*“  *he  hdl 
tI  tL,  t.,p.  and  when  the  rising  sun 
,  ju!  jUduDg  the  the  hdls  and 

»'**1  , 
Vl  I  I, ronder  plains  Wlo*  were  pure  and 

hn^ht,  t 

v.  i  rl  .dud  ill  glory,  and  like  him  who 

st—l 

s.  i  -  taoiuit,  and  caught  one  raptured 

•ught 

,.f  i  ;»u«iui‘s  field,  he  saw  diviner  light. 

And  knew  his  Promised  Land. 

.-Dead?*’  . . No! 

The .  ssket  where  he  lived  is  dark  and  chill— 

I  V  lips  are  silent,  and  the  heart  that  Vat 
W  ith  I.  •  v  d  tire,  is  lying  cohl  and  still. 

And  un  Life’s  battlefield,  hir  willing  feet 
v  th.  w.*rd  divine,  and  halt  in  sorrow, 
r„  ni,,aut  the  radiant  pathway  of  the  mor- 
IUV. 

-lVa.1?" . No! 

y„t  till  tin-  latest  on  the  roll  of  fame  ! 

Not  till  the  glories  of  the  world  shall  fail  ! 
>i  t  till  all  human  names  shall  die  in  flame. 
And  lustrous  deeds  shall  find  Oblivion  a 
rale  ! 

So  i-nani  of  empire  waited  for  his  hand 
No  l>a.xe  ambition  nerved  his  mighty  will— 
S„ , 'limns  and  shackles  for  his  native  land— 
No  treasuries  by  royal  crime  to  fill  ; 

Ht.  life  was  Freedom’*  dowe#-  her  name  his' 

lwW) 

Which  Freedom  shall  enshrine  in  endless 

h.s.u, 

"  M  ustered  out  ?" 

N<>t  till  the  grandeur  of  his  deeds  shall  lie 
In  broken  fragments  neath  the  azure  sky  ; 
Hi>  words,  his  deeds,  his  life  shall  teach  the 

eartli  ( 

iVnce,  Truth  and  Love,  and  Freedom's  regal 

birth, 

A  ini  millions  yet  to  come  in  every  land 
Shall  own  the  impress  of  his  high  command. 

"Promoted?” . Yes! 

Ftofli  th.-  lone  cottage  to  the  Nation's  shield ; 
From  his  first  grade  to  Captain  on  thq  field ; 
Whence,  from  the  war’?  red  path  he  turned 

sway 

T.«  where  with  cherished  ones  he  loved  to 

pray ; 

Ytt_ When  his  country  called,  with  instant 

feet. 

H-  swiftly  sped  the  gathering  foes  to  meet ; 
With  courage  strong — with  purpoeh  high— 

with  soul 

Inspired  with  love— with  silent  self-control. 
From  grade  to  grade,  the  victor’s  wreath  he 

von. 

Till  Fr..-.lom  conquered,  and  the'  work  was/ 

dun*-. 

Y<*u  know  the  story,  comrades! 

Fn<m  the  wallet!  city  on  the  lofty  banks 
« d  t  V  great  river,  flashed  on  trembling  wires 
Th.  thrilling  words,  **  Gbaat  is  in  Vicks- 

Siwt!" 

Tw.is  the  tame  .lay,  when  Lee,  with  broken 

ranks. 

Fell  back  from  Gettysburg; 

Ami  ..  .  r  the  land  were  kindled  up  the  fires. 
Well-nigh  burnt  out 
Amid  the  anguish-doubt, 

An-1  th.-  wide  North  knelt  down  and  offered 
thinks  v 

With  th<-  loud  shout  of  heroes  on  the  field, 
And  the  hot  tears  of  veterans  bruised  and 

l-eled, 

And  uondiiped  God,  who  hat!  the  triumph 

seal.-.L 

Promoted?" . Yes! 

Fr  iu  West  to  East and  when  the  flashing 

sa.nl 

\\  placed  within  his  hand,  that  glorious 

day 

Wi,  n  Richmond  fell,  and  peace  once  more 

r»~»t*.reil, 

H>  k-.  ntle  wonls  to  th<«e  who  went  their 
way  - 

"  '  victories  of  love,  worth  more  than 

U*d*-s~ 

Tn  mph.  of  jov,  worth  more  than  wild  brig¬ 
ade, 

Fr*.ti.  tV  -.tamed  field,  to  take  the  highest 

»*wf 

Jr.  Fr-. dom’*  temple,  and  in  council  meet 
1  biiiM  more  firm  and  strong 
Ti.'  radiant  fane  where  glory  shall  prolong 
U-  r  i  a  Tory  in  quenchless  fire  and  song. 

'  Promoted  ?" . Yes  ! 

L  1-  nal  Citizen  of  fhrery  clime  ! 

itf  istrioitt  in  War— in  Peace  supreme! 

Pn-  tmnent  among  the  men  of  time, 

"bos.-  lustrous  path  was  like  a  wondrous 
dream*  • 

Ad  nr.  .in.. I  the  world,  the  world  its  honor 
paid, 

H*  r  kings  gave  welcome,  and  her  princes 

bowed;  | 

"l""  *  inpin-s,  Stat.-s  and  cities  freely  laitl 
Tl*.  ir  tribute*  at  his  feet,  withpeeans  load; 
lh-  d.-e.ls  tnuisplendent  were  their  highest 

pr.usc 

h»  him  they  saw  the  Nation  of  the  West; 
Hi.  w,,rds  w«-re  gems— his  thoughts  were 

j.  w.  Ued  rays 

f  i  m  the  deep  fount  of  wisdom  in  his 

breast 

ll.<  -plen.lid  pageant  passed— beneath  the 

CHZe 

f»f  .ill  the  earth,  he  finds  eternal  rest 

Muffle  the  drums,  Comrades! 

N"  Urnt  in  the  Dead  March  to  the  tomb, 

.th  our  souls  o'erwhelmed  in  gloom, 

1  le  y  shall  be  dumb ; 

Put  our  heart-throbs  shall  keep  time, 

Iu  the  requiem  sublime, 

1  I  the  waiting  angels  we  have  come. 


'  '>  tiipatbv  with  the  pains  and  pleasures 
"•hers  is  the  foundation  of  our  social 

^  •ft  lies. 


grant  and  longstreet. 

A  COiF^RJLE  GtNE,WL  S  reminiscences 

Of  THE  GREAT  UNION  COMMANDER 

"ArrEK  WASHWOTON,  the  01OHEVT  TTMt  Ol 

SlXBOOt)  AlCEEK  A  HxH  EVES  nobnill.  ** 

*rom  TV.  N«w  Tort  Tima* 

He  was  the  truest  as  well  as  the 
bravent  man  that  ever  lived,"  was  the 
remark  marie  by  Gen.  Jame*  Long- 
ntreet,  when  he  wa«sr-en  by  77.*  Time* 
correnjjondent,  at  his  home  in  Gainea- 
'ille,  Ga.  “  Ever  since  1839,”  said:  he, 

I  have  been  on  terms  of  the  closest 
intimacy  with  Grant.  I  well  remem¬ 
ber  the  fragile  form  which  answered 
to  his  name  in  that  year.  His  distin 
tfuishintf  trait  as  a  cadet  was  a  girlish 
modesty ;  a  hesitancy  in  presenting 
his  own  claims;  a  taciturnity  born  of 
his  modesty ;  but  a  thoroughness  in 
the  accomplishment  of  whatever  task 
was  assigned  him.  As  I  was  of  large 
and  robust  physique  I  was  at  the  head 
of  most  larks  and  games.  But  in 
these  young  Grant  never  joined  be¬ 
cause  of  his  delicate  frame.  In  horse¬ 
manship,  however,  he  was  noted  as  the 
most  proficient  in  the  academy.  In 
fact,  rider  and  horse  held  together 
like  the  fabled  centaur. 

THE  TWO  LIEl -TENANTS. 

“In  1842  I  was  attached  to  the 
Fourth  Infantry  ns  Second  Lieutenant, 
A  year  later  Grant  joined  the  same 
•regiment,  stationed  in  that  year  at 
Fort  Jefferson,  12  miles  from  St.  Louis. 
The  ties  thus  formed  have  never  been 
broken ;  but  there  was  a  charm  which 
held  us  together  of  wliich  the  world 
has  never  heard.  My  kinsman,  Mr. 
Frederick  Dent,  was  a  substantial  far¬ 
mer  living  near  Fort  Jefferson.  He 
hail  a  liking  for  army  officers,'  .due  to 
the  fact  that  his  son  Fred  was  a  pupil 
at  West  Point.  One  day  I  received  an 
invitation  to  Visit  liis  house  in  order  to 
meet  young  Fred’  who  had  just  return¬ 
ed,  and  I  asked  Grant  to  go  with  me. 
This  lie  did,  and  of  course  was  intro¬ 
duced  to  the  family,  the  last  one  to 
come  being  Miss  Julia  Dent,  the  charm¬ 
ing  daughter  of  our  host.  It  is  need¬ 
less  to  say  that  we  saw-  but  little  of 
Grant  during  the  rest  of -the  visit.  He 
paid  court  in  fact  with  such  assiduity 
as  to  give  rise  to  the  hope  that  he  had 
forever  gotten  over  his  diffidence. 
Five  years  later,  in  1848,  after  the 
usual  uncertainties  of  k  soldier’s  court¬ 
ship,  Grant  returned  and  claimed  Miss 
Dent  qs  his  bride.  I  had  been  mar¬ 
ried  just  six  months  at  that  time,  and 
my  wife  and  I  were  among  the  guests 
at  the  wedding.  Only  a  few  months 
ago  Mrs.  Grant  recalled  to '  my  mem 

IX  uoiJoBi  of  oui r  J«Son>oi>  lifo 

that  was  connected  with  Gen.  Grant’s 
courtship.  Miss  Dent  had  ‘  been  es¬ 
corted  to  the  military  balls  so  often  by 
Lieut.  Grant  that,  on  one  occasion, 
when  she  did  not  happen  to  go  with 
him,  Lieut.  Hoskins  went  up  to  her 
and  asked,  with  a  pitiful  expression  on 
his  face:  “\yhere  is  the  small  man 
with  the  large  epaulets  ?” 

IN  -ntE.  FIEI>I>  OF  DUTY. 

In  1844  the  Fourth  Regiment  w  as 
ordered  to  Louisiana  to  form  part  of 
the  army  of  observation.  Still  later 
we  formed  part  of  the  army  of  occupa¬ 
tion  in  Corpus  Cliristi,  Texas.  Here, 
remove<|  from  all  society,  without  books 
or  pajiers,  we  had  an  excellent  oppor¬ 
tunity  of  Studying  each  other.  I  and 
ever}'  one  else  always  found  Grant 
resolute  and  doing  liis  duty  in  a  single 
manned.  His  honor  was  never  suspect¬ 
ed,  his  friendships  were  true,  his  hatred 
of  guile  was  pronounced,  and  liis  de¬ 
testation  of  tale  bearers  was,  I  may 
say,  absolute.  The  soul  of  honor  him¬ 
self,  he  never  even  suspected  others 
either  then  or  years  afterward.  He 
could  not  bring  himself  to  look  upon 
the  rascally  side  of  human  nature. 

Wliile  we  remained  in  Corpus 
Cliristi  an  incident  illustrating  Grant’s 
skill  and  fearlessness  as  a  (horseman 
occurred.  The  Mexicans  were  in  the 
habit  of  bringing  in  wild  horses, 
which  they  would  sell  for  two  or  three 
dollars.  These  horses  came  near  trust¬ 
ing  more  than  one  officer  his  life.  One 
day  a  particularly  furious  animal  was 
brought  in.  Ever}'  officer  in  the  camp 
hail  declined  to  purchase  the  animal  ex¬ 
cept  Grant,  who  declared  he  would 
either  break  the  h<  use's  neck  or  his  own. 
He  hail  the  horse  blindfolded,  bridled, 
and  satliUetl,  and  when  firmly  in  the 
saddle  he  threw  off  the  blind,  sunk  his 
spurs  into  the  horse’s  Hanks,  anil  was 
soon  out  of  sight  For  three  hours  he 
rode  the  animal « >ver  all  kinds  of  ground, 
through  field  and  stream,  and  when 
horse  and  rider  returned  to  camp  the 
horse  was  thoroughly  tamed.  For  two 
years  afterward  the  story  of  Grant’s 
ride  was  related  at  every  camp  fire  in 
the  country.  During  the'Mexiean  war 
we  were  separated.  Grant  having  been 
mode  Quartermaster  of  the  Fourth 
Regiment,  while  I  was  assigned  to 
duty  as  Adjutant  of  the  Eight.  At  the 
battle  of  Molino  del  Rey,  however,  I 
had^easion  to  notice  his  superb  cour¬ 
age  am  1  coolness  under  fire.  So  notice¬ 
able  was  his'tiearing  that  his  gallantry 
was  alluded  to  in  the  official  reports. 

PAYMENT  OF  A  DEBT  OF  HONOR. 

**  In  the  long  days  of  our  stay  in 
Louisiana  and  Texas;”  continued^Gen. 


L>n£Htreet,  “  we  frequently  engaged 
in  the  game  of  brag  ami  fite**ent  ai.U- 
and  similar  diversions.  AAV  instruct 
ed  Grant  in  the  myvterics  «.f  them- 
games,  but  he  made  a  j«»>r  player. 
The  man  who  list  sevent}  live  c«-nts 
in  one  day  was  esteemed  in  tbse 
tirnes  a  peculiarly  unfortunate  {>*  rs*.n. 
The  games  often  lasted  an  entire  da\ 
Years  later,  in  1858,  I  hapjem  d  t*.  U 
in  St  Iaouh,  and  there  met  Captain 
Hollowav  and  other  army  chums.  We 
went  intb  the  Planters'  Hotel  t*>  talk 
over  old  time*,  and  it  was  s*».n  pro 
posed  to  have  an  old  tpue  game  "f 
brag,  but  it  was  found  that  we  wen 
one  short  of  making  up  a  full  hand. 

‘  Wait  a  few  minutes,'  said  Hollow  ay. 
and  I  will  find  some  onts-’  In  a  few 
minutes  hereturm-d  with  a  man  ]»«irlv 
dressed  in  citizens'  clothes,  and  in 
whom  we  recognized  our  old  friend 
Grant  Going  into  civil  life  Grant  had 
been  unfortunate,  and  he  was  really 
in  needy  circumstances.  The  next  day 
I  was  w'alking  in  front  of  the  Ranters' 
when  I  found  myself  face  to  face  again 
'with  Grant  who,  placing  in  the  palm 
of  my  hand  a  five  dallar  gold  piece, 
insisted  that  I  should  take  it  in  pay 
ment  of  a  debt  of  honor  over  fifteen 
years  old.  I  peremptorily  declined  to 
take  it,  alleging  that  he  was  out  of  the 
service  and  more  in  need  of  it  than  I. 

‘  You  must  take  it,’  said  he,  *  I  cannot 
live  with  anything  in  my  possession 
which  is  not  mine.’  Seeing  the  di- 
termination  in  the  man’s  face,  and  in 
order  to  save  him  mortification,  I  took 
the  money,  and  shaking  hands  wo 
parted. 

THE  MEETING  AT  APPOMATTOX. 

4<  The  next  time  we  met,”  said  Gen¬ 
eral  Longstreet,  “  was  at  Appomattox, 
and  the  first  thing  that  General  Grant 
said  to  me  when  we  stepped  aside, 
.placing  his  arm  in  mine,  was:  ‘  Pete, 
(a  sobriquet  of  mine)  let  us  have  an¬ 
other  game  of  brag,  to  rectill  the  old 
days  that!  were  so  pleasant  to  all  of 
us.’  Great  Gixl !  thought  I  to  my¬ 
self,  how  my  heart  swells  out  to  such 
a  magnanimous  touch  of  humanity  1 
Why  do  men  fight  who  were  l*>m  t< 
lie  brothers  f 

“During  the  war  my  immediate 
command  had  engaged—the  troops  of 
Grant  but  once— at  the  Battle  of  the 
Wilderness.  We  came  into  no  sort  of 
personal  relations,  however.  In  the 
spring  of  1865,  one  day,  while  await¬ 
ing  a  letter  from  Gen.  Grant,  Gen. 
Lee  said  tome:  ‘  There  is  n<  thing 
ahead  of  us  but  surrender.’  It  was 
as  one  of  the  Commissioners  app  tint¬ 
ed  to  arrange  the  terms  of  peace  that 
I  met  Gen.  Grant  at  Appomattox. 
His  whole  greeting  and  conduct  toward 
us  was  as  though  nothing  had  ever 
happened  to  mar  our  pleasant  rela¬ 
tions. 

FRU^iDSIUP  AFTER  THE  WAR. 

*  In  1866  I  hail  occasion  to  visit 
Washington  on  business,  and  while 
there  made  a  call  of  courtesy  on  Gen. 
Grant  at  his  office.  As  I  arose  ti  i  leave 
he  followed  me  out  into  the  hallway 
and  asked  me  to  spend  an  evening 
with  his  family.  I  passed  a  most  en¬ 
joyable  evening.  When  leaving  Grant 
again  accompanied  me  into  the  hall 
way  and  said :  ‘  General,  would  you 

like  to  have  an  amnesty  V  Win  illy  un¬ 
prepared  for  this  I  replied  that  I 
would  like  to  have  it,  but  had  no  hojie 
of  getting  it.  He  told  me  to  write  out 
my  application  and  to  call  at  his  office 
at  noon  the  next  day,  and  meantime 
he  would  see  President  Johnson  and 
Secretary  Stanton  in  my  behalf.  When 
I  called  he  had  already  seen  them,  and 
he  assured  me  that  there  was  not  .on 
obstacle  in  the  way.  He  indorses!  my 
application  by  asking  that  it  be  grant¬ 
ed  as  a  special  personal  favor  to  him¬ 
self. 

1  In  the  January  liefore  he  was  in¬ 
augurated  President  for  the  fust  time 
jl  paid  him  a  passing  friendly  visit. 
He  then  said  to  me:  “ Longstreet,  I 
want  you  to  come  and  sex;  me  after  I 
am  inaugurated,  andfletme  know  what 
you  want.’  After  the  inauguration 
I  was  walking  up  the  avenue  one 
Hay  to  see  him  when  I  met  a  friend 
who  informed  me  that  the  President 
had  sent  in  my  name  forconfirmation 
as  Surveyor  of  the  Port  of  New  Or¬ 
leans.  For  several  weeks  the  nomi¬ 
nation  hung  in  the  Senate,  when  I 
went  to  Grant  and  begged  him  to 
withdraw  the  nomination,  as  I  did  not 
want  liis  personal  friendship  for  me 
to  embarrass  his  Administration. 
Give  yourself  no  uneasiness  til  tout 
that,’  he  said  ;  *  the  Senators  have  as 
many  favi/rs  to  ask  of  me  as  I  have  of 
them,  and  I  will  see  that  you  are  con 
finned.’  j 

From  what  I  have  already  told 
you,"  said  Gen.  Longstreet,  in  con¬ 
clusion,  “  it  will  be  seen  that  Grant 
was  a  modest  man,  a  simple  man,  a 
man  believing  in  the  honesty  of  his 
fellows,  true  to  his  friends,  faithful  to 
traditions,  and  of  great  personal  honor. 
When  the  United  States  District  Court 
in  Richmond  was  alxmt  to  indict  Gen. 
Lee  and  myself  for  treason,  General 
Grant  interposed  and  said :  ‘  I  have 

S’  ’ged  my  word  for  their  safety.’ 

stopped  the  wholesale  inilict- 
menfs  of  ex-Confederate  officers  wliich 
would  have  followed.  Gen.  Grant  was 
thoroughly  magnanimous,  was  almve 
all  petty  thimjs  and  small  ideas,  and, 
after  Washington,  was  the  highest 
type  of  manhood  America  has  ever 
produced.” 


“MRS.  PARTINGTON.” 


ANECDOTES  OF  CLAY. 


A  VISIT  ro  P.  B.  SHILLABER  at  his 
HOME  IN  CHELSEA. 

A  Invalid- Bfari Mg  lb*  Bardr.  of 

Thirty  *  r«r»’  Kb*um»tic  Troablag— 
l.iperi<rar«  of  tb*  IXoaaar  of 
Aiurnran  Nr»*pap*r  WIU. 


Mr 


f  r  half 
i  uraah't. 


th  ■ 


of  lau^l  iii4  "U  liseAst*.  anil 
^eth-r  will  Par  lly  hive  it  h 
**uiuid  cure!’  w  hich  Ma- 


TOLD  BY  A  DETROITER  WHO  WAS 
WITH  H,lM  IN  '49 


H  mi  ■  i..r  »ir  York  Tnhuiw*] 

,  .  r  I-  r*r  To.  a&l  if  n<*t  a  giant 
i-  a  jo..!  man.  wrk^bin^ 

1  *  ,  h  «i  hi»  inchtal  n;*<  hijii<*ry 

..  >i,il)aU-r  is  %  crippie.  For 
.  t  ,.uiiiAtj->iU  1-aa  ImmHi  >tl  lor  mo 
.  .  mmi[  and  in  th*  auturfun  of 

.....  1  Jr  th*  u-a  of  hi-  lbtrwr 

•  •  ti.a’-  turn-  hr  La»  not  beenjout- 
i. ;  art rn-  iiW  wliich  a*  liu 

-  i,  l  -null  I-  <-•  ni  'tion.  wit*  in  a 
,  .»  .inifwdhl*  with  Nun  H* 

,  i  ,n  i  n  .r  w  ill,  hut,  while  in 
l~  G"  H  •' *  til* 

L- .i  -■  ui  1.  hi*  appetite  ff^ner- 
i.  -  p.rit-  arj*  unci  It  i-  'hard 

activity,  <>ne  who 
century  b-eti  a 
he  mured  up.  be- 
f  .or  wall*  and!  confined  to  a  of 

(.'i.-niiti,  lernti  bu.athr.  hut  Shill* her  ifever 
, .  II II  -.  He  a<  <  jpt*  the  Mtuation  pbil- 
o-  ;  ica  .y  an  1  he  tJ-mper-  hi-  philosophy 
wit1  iui|«-rturbable  Ig-ml  nature.  “Ache 
on  'h1 -avs.  np>*troK>hizin£  hi.s  altogether 
u«<d.-s  “I  can  -tan  1  it  If  you  (.•an.’* 

Niue -.ft  e  funpie-t  of  Mr*  rartinjjton’s 
>•  I *--n  written  when  he  was  suf- 
ino-t  ar-uite  pain.  He  ha»  a  way 
and  for  lays  to- 
a  thought.  The 
iumed  such|  pro¬ 
portions  in  this*  vicinity  that  it  is  called  the 
late-t  “Boston  craze, ”  ha-  he-ui  broached  to 
ShillaU-r.  and  even  (tried,  but,  while  ho  be¬ 
lieve-  in  it-  general  prtieaey  and  points  with 
satisfaction  to  the  marvelous  recovery  of 
certain  <>|.l  neighbor?,  his  faith  is  not  dom¬ 
inant  enough  to  remove  his  own  disability. 

Mr.  Slnllabor  bought  tho  littl*  houi-e  in 
Chel-ea,  the  sWpieSt  of  Boston's  suburbs, 
over  t  irty  years  ago.  To  it  he  brought  his 
wife,  in  it  his  children  were  born,  and  from 
it  some  of  them  have  been  carried  to 
their  1  ng  rest  in  the  quiet  churchyard. 
Two  year-  ng  >  his  wife  died  and  his  children 
endeavor -d  t  i  persua  lo  him  to  sell  the  place 
and.  live  with  them.  But  the  old  house  has 
his  all-jinnee.  Ho  loves  every  room  jin  it 
It  is  full  of  tender  associations  for  hiia.  In 
it  he  has  written  the)  lines  that  have  made 
liis  reputation  as  oiitj  of  the  leading  Ameri¬ 
can.  humorist uiid  1  there  he  has  spent  the 
happiest  days  of  hisjlife. 

lii>  study-' is  a  front  room  on  the  second 
floor.  It  is  a-  unpretentious  as  its  occupant 
and,  indeed,  it  has  tpe  plain  and  homely  as¬ 
pect  of  L'nel  ea  it-elf.  Ill  a  large  wheeled 
chair,  in  which  [  he  can  propel  him¬ 
self  to  any  part  of  -  the  jroom, 
Shillubersits  at  his  (|e -k  through  the  greater 
part  of  the  day.  Tlie  desk  itself  is  covered 
wiih  a  truly  journalistic  litter  of  papers 
and  pens,  b>  oks,  ink  Lotties  and  p  pes,  for 
the  ma-ter  of  the  din  is  a  fond  smoker  and 
the  prevailing  fragrance  of  the  room  is  that 
of  the  soothing  weei^.  Above  the  des(x  is  a 
little  book-belt',  oii  which  are  be-tuwed 
such  volumes  as  Rdget’s  Thesaurus  r 4  Eng¬ 
lish  Words,  a  Polyglot  Bible,  Noted  Names 
of  Fiction,  and  Webster’s  Unabridged.  Old- 
fashioned  engraving-,  and  photographs  cover 
the  walls,  and  over  a  m<  no  mental  parlor 
stove  hangs  an  oil  painting  of  a  wideawake 
J-oung  imp  of  mischief,  who  is  roehi-hly 
pointing  to  the  letters  “IKE,'’  newly  darved 
on  a  mahogany  t^ble,  with  a  cumbrous 
iackkuite.  This  w^s  sent  to  Sliillaber  in 
’48  or  4'J,  soon  after  Mrs.  Parting ti)u  and 
her  irrepressible  -On  had  become  famous. 
The  urtist  never  disclosed  himself  and 
Slullaber  only  knows  that  the  picture  came 
from  WaU-rviUe,  lie. 

Mr.  fcjhiilaber  is  the  pioneer  of  American 
newspaper  wits.  When  he  started  the  Mrs, 
Partington  papers  hjo  had  the  tield  to  him¬ 
self.  Then  the  brqad-ax  and  sledge-ham¬ 
mer  vauaries  which  now  pass  f  >r  humor 
111  the  Wist  were  tilings  ouareant .1  oii  Tud 
“funny  man”  and  the  paragrapher  had  not 
made  their  debut  in  the  daily  press.  Shil- 
laber  u;<eued  a  career  for  these  now  indis¬ 
pensable  adjuncts  wjf  journalism,  and  his 
Partingtoman  squib)  was  greeted  with  laugh¬ 
ter  throughout  the  ifountry  and  it  created  a 
demand  lor  more.  The  fame  of  Mrs.  Part¬ 
ington  wa-,  in  a  sea-e,  accidental.  iShilla- 
ber  never  |  reirieditated  any  such  result,  and 
his  tirst  Pa  r  ting  top  ian  ism  was  merely  a 
fleeting  fancy.  It  came  to  the  light  some¬ 
where  in  1847  or  ’4S.| 

He  had  just  been  appointed  local  reporter 
of  The  Boston  Post, laud  in  that  capacity  on 
the  very  first  day  of  his  service,  and1  iii  the 
very  tirst  “copy?  he  wrote  in  the 
Hub,  he  p.  lined  <|he  words  that  j  made 
him  famo'u-.  He  had  long  been  delighted 
with  Sydney  Smith’s  description  |  of  a 
Mrs.  Partington  vainly  mopping  bapk  the 
Atlantic  ocean,  apd  on  the  day  of  pis  en¬ 
trance  upon  rep  rtorial  duties  he  chrqnicled 
in  this  fashion  a  rise  in  bread-tutls,!  as  ad¬ 
vised  in  the  European  mail  of  that  morn¬ 
ing:  “Mrs.  Partington  says  that  the  price 
of  brea  l  may  have  advanced,  bpt  that  she 
never  pays  iflore  then  50  cents  for  half  a 
dollar’s  worth.”  Tlii-,  was  copied  fdr  and 
wide  in  all  the  newspapers  of  the  country. 
Shillaber  had  writt^u  it  with  no  idea  of  the 
re-ult  and  only  ak  a  bit  of  padding  to  fill 
outhi-c  'lui  u  Its  reception  surprised  and 
plea-ed  bun,  and  thereafter  ho  wrote 
desultory  sayings  of  the  kind  up<j>n  the 
topics  of  the  day,  ajnd  presently  he  kept  up 
a  running  fire  of  them.  Mrs.  Partington 
was  quoted  everywhere;  the  circulation  of 
The  Post  increased.  Col.  (ireeue,  the  pro¬ 
prietor,  w  rote  up  from  the  country,  “Who 
the  deuce  is  Mrs,  Partington?”  But  the 
identity  of  the  good  lady  was  c  mcealod  for 
some  time. 

But  Bhillaber’s  reputation  and  labor  never 
brought  him  riches.  Journalists  then  a9 
now  worked  harder  and  were  paid  les-  than 
men  in  any  other  j  profession.  And  Mrs. 
Partington  could  receive  from  Shillaber 
but  little  of  the  attention  she  deserved.  He 
was  the  only  local  than  upon  The  Post  All 
Boston  he  had  to  cover  with  bis  owp  eyes 
and  hi-  own  i»ii,  (and  frequently  bje  was 
calle  1  to  the  compqiing-room  to  -et  up  copy 
when  work  was  pres-ing  or  handik  were 
short  Shillaber  i-i  a  journalist  “from  the 
word  go.”  When  he  was  a  lad  of  15  he  left 
the  public  school  of  his  native  town,  Ports¬ 
mouth,  and  entered!  the  ofliee  of  The  Dover 
Palla  lium,  a  weekly  journal  that  b  ng  ago 
gave  up  the  ghost  i  lie  learned  the  printer’s 
art  in  every  detail,  from  manufacturing 
th0  rollers  that  ink  the  type  to  making  up 
the  forms  of  a  l6mo  volume.  When  the 
editor  was  away  he  wrote  the  “copy,”  put 
it  in  type,  printed  tjlie  sheets  and  delivered 
the  papers  to  subscribers.  When  he  came 
to  Boston  he  worked  for  several  years  as 
type-setter  on  The  qNfst,  until  the  lucky  day 
when  he  was  made  reporter  and  introduced 
hi-  Mrs.  Partington  to  the  world. 

Mr.  Shiilaber  retired  from  active  journal¬ 
ism  in  1S70.  His  old  ogre,  rheumatism,  was 
steadilv  getting  the  better  of  him.  Bathe 
ha-  never  entirely  severed  his  connection 
with  the  pres-,  ami  he  is  now  sending  weekly 
letter-  to  The  Hartford  Post,  over  the  signa¬ 
ture  of  “The  Old  Man  with  the  Cane.” 
Rh  ilia  Iter’s  spirits  pro  as  buoyant  as  ever. 
His  temperament  Is  remarkably  cheerful 
and  sanguine,  and  he  will  not  allow  himself 
to  think  of  his  crippled  state  and  burden. 
Though  imprisoned]  in  his  Chelsea  home  he 
keeps  thoroughly  posted  in  the  affairs  of 
life.  Vi- i tors  from  the  outer  world  are  al- 
way-  welcomed  bythim,  and  the  surest  pass¬ 
port  to  hi-  hospitality  is  for  bis  caller  to  be 
a  newspaper  man.  He  piides  himself  up>n 
having  been  a  busy  journalist,  and  wibile  he 
is  cou-cious  of  the  hardships  of  the  pro¬ 
fession  he  confesses  to  its  many  fk  cmar 
tions.  More  than  all,  like  Horace  Gfreeley, 
ho  prides  himseff  upon  being  a  practical 
printer.  * 


M.  De  Keroy’i  “Equipage.” 

rOalignaui’s  Messenger.] 

Among  the  equipages  at  the  Fate  des 
Fleurs  one  not  the  lea-t  remarked  was  a  low 
invalid’s  cirriago  djrawn  by  two  enormous 
sheep.  Tiie’  occupant  and  owner  of  this 
vehicle  is  M.  de  |  Keroy,  a  nephew  and 
former  secretary  of  Lamartine,  and  who,  in 
his  career,  has  distinguished  himself  as  a 
soilier,  traveler,  journalist,  and  author. 
During  the  siege  of ]Paris  he  went  up  in  a 
balloon  to  carry  dispatcher,  bur  was  almost 
frozen  t  >  death,  and  only  escaped  with  the 
los-  of  both  legs.  He  now  resides  n  Pa-sey, 
and  w  is  a  neighbor  of  Victor  Hugo,  who 
frequently  stopped  to  caress  the  two  sheep, 
and  one  New  Year’s  day  addressed  to  him 
some  complimentary  lines  on  his  “team  of 
muttons.” 


TV*  Great  KmlurllM'i  fjlraonilMr? 
PWwrr  with  th*  »*uh|  c— A  Mrltxlloa* 

I  Vole*  and  Oralanral  ti**lur**  — 

A  Striking  Illustration. 


Detroit  Free  lv»  ’ 


y*nry  Clav  wa-  one  of  tl»*  in  *t  f**oin- 
aUag  men  I  ever  met  ”  Mil  Norutan  J  Eu>- 
moA-  “Y  -ur  -peakmg  f  Niagara  K.»u  rv 
nnfd-  me  f  t  ie  time  I  m-l  hint  Then*. 
^*>y  l*ack  in  ’4‘J  I  wa-  then  pr-ttv  v  iiqg 
,r  fo-ai-m.  with  n  >  verv  <r-it  in- 
d  J**-  Clark  s  invitation  to  -p  nJ  a 
days  at  the  falls  «t>  bsiUi  bv  n.<-  w  ,Lh 
all  |h  *  -aUnfactl  n  in  th*  world. 

w's  fathT  wa-  l*»t  Ciark.  proprietor  of 
Cataract  House,  an  1  the  -w  i*r  ■.  a  lug 
t  other  N.agara  F  11s  pr  pertv  Wneu 
v*d  there  1  found  that  -uiiong  f  ■  |<er- 
i  gu*-t-  of  th«*  elder  Cl  «rk  w*i.-  lb-ary 
i  In-  -oil’s  wife.  You  may  imagine 
iv*  in  the  hou  e  with  th*  gr.-u  K*u- 

to  Ih.  Ill  lna  y)  -lety  lailv  ’  M  I  .  lo  be 
t*  i  to  by  him.  w  -is  a  bonanza  for  in* 
IVliat  w  is  C.itv  lik*'  Well,  it  i  i  bard 
S*r  to  des* Tt!**  him  a  l*quat  I f.*r 
d-  can  u*v*r  paint  th*  *x*|ui  lie  <-hMrni 
is  manner.  B*f  -re  I  ha  I  U**,i  writ  him 
|  1  under  tood  his  extra  >riin«ry  io 
l  the  (rublji',  but  it  i»  im;**s»iti>  ;  .r  me 
alvz*  it.  in  -tature  he  was  very  tall, 
six  feet  ;  his  bearing  was  erect,  h  -  fac* 
thin  an  1  hi-  nos*  was  nquin  le.  Kv*ry 
mieiit  was  the  perfect  on  of  grac  *.  and 
that  he  uncoiisci. nisly  uiuie.1  a  cotn- 
ilmg  dignity  that  l»*s|sike  thv  innate 
ss  orthe  man. 

vole*!  Ah.  (hat  wa-  wnnd  rful!  I 
fe  never  h<urd  another  like  it  —  lnel  >ii<>u% 
Every  bm*  was  p*rf  ctly  mu  In  -itel, 
it  fell  «i] >  >n  the  ear  with  a  soun  l  -we  -ter 
ilver  bells.  His  getnr'  nof 
studied,  oratorical  ge-tur*  .  i  t  tho-e 
Ich  he  habitudlv  but  inv  >lu  it  \  '  m  le 
mversation  —  were  har  iiv  <•  •  v  r  •-  ive 
bis  tuarv  Ions  voice.  Y  ui  n*(  ,  t Smile 
I  am  drawing  on  my  in  '  n  1 1  u  or 
I  am  over-enthusiast n*;  i  u  u  i  i  met 
Jt  in  all  nil*  career  1  n  v  r  u  '4  -hi  .tlier 
man  with  such  winning  way-,  sue  hiagtiet- 
l-tt  and  charm  as  (  1  y’s.  H  *  wa-  impres¬ 
sive,  too,  even  in  his  gabantr  os. 

■I  repiemlier  that  one  oi  t  ie  la  !i  •  at  the 
Cgtaract  lmu-e  on  that  neca  -ion  w  i-  M'ss 
Elli  tt,  daughter  of  Judge  E  li>«C,  w  o  pre¬ 
sided  over  a  large  judicial  di  tr.<  t  i  i  Can¬ 
ada.  She  was  a  beautiful  girl,  not  more 
than  17  or  is  years  of  age— neither  c  il  l  nor 
wanmi.  Her  hair  was  riven  black 
and  worn  in  natural  curl-  longer 
tUpn  any  others  I  ever  -aw.  Khe 
w as  tall,  too,  and  superbly  formed.  Her 
exposition  was  remarkable  an  I  'he  at¬ 
tracted  Mr.  Clay's  attention.  H  said  to 
in*  one  evening:  ‘Ernmon-,  who  is  your 
frond,  the  young  lady  with  the  beautiful 
curl-?’ 

♦  ‘That,  Mr.  Clay,  is  Miss  Elliott,  of  Can¬ 
ada.’  I  replied.  ‘I’ll  go  fetch  her,’ 

•*  ‘By  no  means,  my  dear  boy,  I’ll  go  to 
ha^,’  was  the  gallant  response;  and  taking 
mjr  arm  he  cro-sed  over  with  me  to  where 
lady  stood,  anl  was  presented  to  her. 

lering  the  fact  that  lie  was  the  lion  of 
hour,  an  old  man  full  of  honor  ,  and  the 
idol  of  thousands,  this  characteristic  little 
bit  of  good  breeding  has  always  se  nied  to 
me  worth  r.  mem  be  ring. 

•tfi.  few  days  later  I  had  an  equally  str  king 
i  libs' ration  of  Mr.  Clay’-  impressi  v-mh.s.  I 
had  gone  out  early  one  morning  t  >  t  t*  falls, 
ami  while  contemplating  them  I  elf  the  ap- 
pfflach  of  somebody.  There  was  n  sound, 
not  even  a  shadow,  to  warn  me;  but  I  knew 
that  some  one  was  at  hand.  I  di  l  net  change 
mt  position  nor  look  aroun  J,  but  pr  •  ently 
I  felt  a  hand  laid  on  my  bead.  I  think  no 
was  spoken  for  po-sibly  ten  seconds, 
n  Mr.  Clay  (for  it  was  he)  said  simply* 
fis  scene  fills  me  with  unceasing  wonder 
and  admiration.’ 

*“His  voice,  the  solemn  and  maje  tic  im¬ 
part  of  his  words  fas  he  uttered  them)  and 
the  sudden  rush  of  feeling  which  the  scene, 
the  pre-ence  and  the  sentiment  evoked, 
made  me  appreciate  the  littleness  of  man 
and  the  greatness  of  God  more  than  any¬ 
thing  else  in  this  life  has  done.” 

I  To  Ascertain  the  Height  of  a  Tree. 

IWoqfls-and  Forest.] 

Any  person,  however  lll-inform  *d,  might 
equily  get  at  the  exact  height  of  a  tree  when 
the  sun  shines  or  during  bright  moonlight 
by  marking  two  lines  on  the  ground,  three 
feet  apart,  and  then  placing  in  the  grouud 
the  line  nearest  the  sun  a  stick  that  shall 
id  exactly  three  feet  out  of  the  soil, 
ten  the  end  of  the  shadow  of  the  stick  ex¬ 
actly  touches  the  furthest  line,  then  also  the 
shadow  of  the  tree  will  be  exactly  in  length 
the  same  measurement  as  its  height.  Of 
irse,  in  such  a  case,  the  sun  will  b_>  at  an 
ict  angle  of  45  degrees, 
easurements  of  this  character  could  be 
icted  best  in  the  summer,  when  the  sun 
is  powerful,  has  reached  to  a  good  height 
in  the  heavens,  and  whei.  the  trees  are 
ith  living  green,  so  as  to  cast  a 
ise  -hade.  To  many  to  whom  this  idea 
iy  not  have  occurred  it  might  be  made 
ually  a  matter  of  interest  thus  on  warm 
liner  days  to  take  the  height  of  promi- 
t  tree-,  and  so  to  compare  growth  from 
year  to  year. 

How  the  Canadian  Indians  Fight. 

I  [Toronto  Globe.]  * 

A  ’gentleman  who  has  spent  many  years 
OSiong  the  Indians  and  half-breeds  in  the 
northwest  declared  that  they  have  attained 
a  remarkable  proficiency  in  the  use  of  the 
Hfle.  Their  aim  is  unerring,  and  they  sel¬ 
dom  fail  to  bring  down  their  game.  In  years 
me  by,  when  a. buffalo  hunt  was  the  great 
>nt  in  the  life  of  these  people,  he  had 
iny  opportunities  of  observing  their  skill, 
ich  was  simply  marvelous.  On  these  oc- 
every thing  bearing  in  the  remotest 
upon  the  cba.se  was  left  to  a  captain, 
io  gave  the  word  for  the  attack.  Un¬ 
til  then  not  a  move  could  be  made. 

Sad  havoc  was  made  in  the  ranks  of  the 
buffalo  by  these  natives  of  the  prairie,  al¬ 
though  armed  with  only  an  old  flint-rock 
rifle.  Powder  was  carried  in  a  horn,  strung 
hcro-s  the  shoulder,  and  the  balls,  thirty- 
%w<>  to  a  pound,  in  tbe  month.  Thus  equipped 
•tid  mounted,- the  huntsman  engaged  iu  the 
chase.  After  discharging  his  rifle,  his  steed 
Was  guided  by  the  knee  and  kept  running  in 
the  direction  desired,  the  powder  was  deftly 
sUp)>ed  into  the  chamber,  and  holding  the 
barrel  to  his  mouth  the  ball  was  dropped 
iS to  its  place;  then  striking  the  rifle  across 
the  knee,  causing  tfce  ball  and  powder  to 

re  together,  the  hunter  was  again  ready 
another  shot.  The  loading  of  their 
rifles  is  thus  done  in  a  moment  If  with 
Cgch  poor  and  antiquated  rifles  such  won- 
<gerful  results  were  accomplished  it  is  not 
difficult  to  account  for  the  deadly  effects  of 
tfceir  lire  in  the  Duck  Lake  fight,  ariped  as 
tfcey  were  with  the  most  improved  weapon* 
Of  modern  warfare. 


Gruna biers  a  Hundred  Years  Ago. 

[Cor.  Baltimore  American.] 

One  hundred  years  ago  there  was  very 
little  joy  in  this  country.  No  mention  of 
any  Fourth  of  July  celebration  is  made  in 
the  papers  of  that  time,  and  it  seems  that 
the  day  was  allowed  to  pass  without  recog- 

®ion.  This  is  largely  accounted  for  by 
fact  that  the  people  then  were  in  sore 
tar  a  its  for  money.  The  newspapers  of  July 
1785  are  filled  with  complaints  about  hard 
Mines.  One  of  them  gave  vent  as  follows: 

“We  are  going  to  the  Devil  as  fast  as  we 
Cfln  —Our  Money  is  gone— Our  Trade  is 
mine  1— Our  Countrymen  are  no  longer  vir¬ 
tuous,  and  our  Countrywomen  are  bo 
longer  industrious.” 

As  a  remedy  for  this,  the  editor  says  to 
the  ladies:  “Strip  off  your  Trash  and  put  it 
to  the  fire— Get  up  at  5  o’clock  in  the  Morn¬ 
ing,  and,  instead  of  Bauntering  your  time 
away  in  the  Mall  with  a  Parcel  of  ii|fe  young 
Fellows,  take  a  Broom  in  your  Haud  and 
*weep  out  the  House.” 

To  the  gentlemen  he  speaks  more  briefly. 
He  says:  “Instead  of  opening  your  Stores 
at  9  o’clock,  rise  at  tlie  Dawn  of  Day.” 

This  shows  that  there  were  pessimists  100 
years  ago  just  as  there  are  to-day, 


LEGAL  NOTICES. 


pUBLh  S\I.E  I'F  HEAL  ESTATE 

Jintiov  m  her* l*y  gnrn  that,  by  \irtn*  of 
s  warrant  issued  l«y  th#  To*ti*htp  Com¬ 
mittee  o*  the  l  v osli ip  of  Bloomfield,  in 
tLr  County  of  F.a*n  and  Suta  of  N#w  Jer¬ 
sey.  txwring  del#  th*  J J  J  dey  of  July. 
ISnS.  to  mdr  the  unpaid  Uxss  a*a*io#.l  on 
land-.  tetipniiDta,  hereditaments  and  real 
estate  m  sni.l  loan-hip  in  the  year  1 
th#  sul«4-riber.  Collector  *.f  lax**  forth# 
said  township- a  ill  on 

WEDNESDAY.  IMF  TWENTY-THIRD- 
,  DAY  OF  hEPlLMBEK  NEXT. 

at  the  ho  .r  of  2  r  v  .  nt  hts  office  to  IVdd’e 
building,  til*  n w ihhI  a*#nh«,  in  said  tow u- 
sb.p.  e*ll  tlis  lauds,  tenement*,  heredita¬ 
ments  and  real  estate  Lett  under  d**ollb#d 
at  public  \ end u*.  for  the  shortest  term, 
not  exceeding  tLirtv  >sars.  for  which  any 
person  or  persons  *ill  agree  to  take  the 
same,  and  pa\  sudi  taxes  with  tbs  interest 
tb<  reou,  troui  the  JUth  day  of  October. 
A  D  i'll*  j'h.iuaatitl.  Eight  Hundred  and 
Eighty-tLree.  to^vt-hei  with  all  costs.  fe«-a. 
charges  and  ■  xp<  bs*S. 


I  Us  rati 


tv-  1 

of  \b,Ht 


4  \>‘kiTuia!i 

house.  III  a,. ,e-  i *n  west  sale  of 

foa  l  to  Franklin  $14  M 

44  Ihsld.  lb  ill «  ii  N  md  Bro  .  .‘.2 

nor>  >,  iiist  side  Paterson  r**iui  HO  i'*4 
Oh  Kent,  Lx  unfit  H..  ou>  house,  Hi 
acres,  n.  J.j  T.  (iambraut.  for 
Vb  r  S  t  tnrubriuit. 

Morns  tjaiml.  \x  .1  1  liur 

uerlx  .r*.ll 

Isaac,  one  lloll-e. 

•bones  Van  \V in¬ 
fo  Fiallkllll.  s.  H. 
and  J.  Van)  Winkle.  \v.  Morris 
Canal  and  jl’l nr> t  liner.  70. 54* 

1M  Van  t  ih  soii,  AligiistusT.  1  house 
444  aeres,  n  Paterson  road  A 


lin-rlv, 


ahnuit.  b 
:  Kierstelld.  I 

kle!" 


r>  tiii  1  past  1 

R  church,  e.  A. 

Garahruiit, 

\i.  lamls  formerly 

J.  H.  ili-l 

lit  .  H|. (Ml 

76  Lvou.  Wm. 

,1  lioiiM'.  28fi.-r.-s. 

part  of  f,-.i 

’in  form,  rly  heioug- 

ii.t-  to  Mis- 

>|  i  ’x  niitlia  Van  Win- 

Winkle.,  xv. 

•S i d .  I'.ih  rson  ma<l  36.28 

134  Van  Rip,  r.  , 

John.  1  house.  11 

iii'n-.,  sii 

le  Paterson  road,  s. 

of  Wilbur 

Trokaxv  .  19.02 

MS- 

rnirr  no.  2. 

287  Smith.  Thus 

,  (formerly  Fim-h) 

Stores  e,  ,r. 

Blooiutiel.l  avenue 

ami  <  >raug« 

st.,  n.  Orange  st. 

e.  James  R 

,  Fim-h,  >.  Wm.  A. 

Freeman,  \ 

i.  Bloomfleld  ave  53.00 

318  Groshoug,  e* 

#.  Peter,  1  house. 

Broad  st.  n 

.  est.  Jos.  Ball,  e. 

Broad  st.  xx 

.  Ball  est  .  .  13.78' 

388  Hayes,  Nimei 

n  R.  1  house,  M..n- 

roe  Place,  i 
T.  E.  Havt 

mrth  side,  furmerly 

426  Kent,  .Yaroii 

II.  .me  house,  7 

acres  n.  ( 1 

Id  Road,  e.  Jacob 

Ritchie,  s. 

1st.  <  ’.  Farraml,  xx-. 

formerly  V 

i.  Wright .  69.34 

475  McDowell,  c: 

lues.,  one  house,  n. 

Canal  st.,  e 

L  est.  J.  M.  Bouuell 

s.  ami.  w. 

Montclair  Railway  42.40 

577  IVcJi,  Gilbert 

[  H.,  one  house,  u. 

Beach  st.,  < 

k  ami  s.  1.  C.  Ward 

xv.  Ed.  Wui 

kl .  57.18 

76(1  Weeks,  cst.Dj 

r.  Cyrus,  about  one 

acre,  u.  Fr 

eiukliu  st.,  &  s. 

est.  Cyrus  1 

_  *  _ i 

Weeks,  w  D.  M.  Day  14.84 

783  Edward  S.  Y\|ilde,-  2  tracts  -1st, 
o.  side  Kill  i-e  wool  I  ave,  u.  Mtc. 
Railroad.  i*I  Cemetery,  s.  West 
Belleville  ak'e.  XV.  liidgew.  ave  1 
2d.  Traet,  u.  Geo.  Maun,  or  Benson 
e.  llidgewoUl  ave.  s.  Kate  V. 
limld  and  Benson,  w.  Benson 

DisjriiicT  no.  3. 

1  Boyne,  Jamck  jr.,  1  house,  east 


side  Canal, 

8  Boyne,  Jaznts,  1  house, 
Spring  st . . 


near  Plane .  18.4G 

side 

....  12.58 

51  Cunningham]  Pat  k,  1  h.  Liberty  st  D.54 
65  Diinbar,  Dortnuic,  1  lot,  Cross  st.  2.59 
104  Gillespie,  esti  of,  114  acres,  1  h. 
road  lefuliijg  from  Bloomfleld 

to  Franklin . .  159. 00 

121  Higgins,  Thomas,  1  house,  p. 
Liberty  st.L  e.  Hickory  st.,  s 

Powers,  w.  Canal . 

150  Manley,  Mrs.  Thomas.  1  house, 

12  acres,  n.  side  Belleville -axe 
158  Monegan,  esjt.  Philip,  1  house 
Montgomery  st,  north  side. .  . 

163  Madison,  Mrs.  Wm.  J.,  2  lots. 

Orchard  st. ,  west  side .  4. 66 

172  O’Conner,  Thomas,  one  house, 

east  side  ot  Canid,  near  Plane.  5.74 

230  Van  Winkle,  Coiiuelius,  1  house, 

Montgomery  street . 

231  YanWinkle,  Eliza  and  Sarah,  1 
h.  and  store,  Montgomery  st . . 

232  Van  Winkle,  Moses,  1  house,  31 

acres,  Montgomery  st.  u.  side. 

DISTRICT  NO.  4. 

86  Condit,  Mrs.  George,  1  house  and 
lot  north  side  Thornton  st. ,  w. 

Moses  Tichenor . 

97  Corby,  Emmons  B.,  1  house  and 
lot,  Washington  st.,  n.  Wash¬ 
ington  st.,  e.  XI nt.  Ben.  Life 
Ins.  Ca,  P.  Geib  anil  Arthur 
Spragg,  s.  Arthur  Spragg  anil 
Railroad  Co.  w.  Railroad  Co. .  ' 

198  Ex-eland,  est.  of  Samuel,  1  hqu.se 
Linden  a\-e.,  n.  Ed.  Hall  find 
Clias.  M.  Lockwood,  e.  Wm. 

Myers,  s.  Glenwood  ave.,  w. 

Thomas  st .  i 

250  Groshoug,  Xlts.  F.  A.  1  house  1st 
north  sidej,  u.  C.  W.  Powers 
and  Riley  Bond,  s.  First  st.,  w. 

Mrs.  Degnnu .  ‘ 

317  Hayes,  Mrs.)  Nora,  1  house,  Lin¬ 
den  ave.,  u.  Linden  ave.,  e. 

Ward,  sti  s.  Moolis  ave.  w. 

Adrian  Dickers*  m .  ' 

428  Mitchell,  Xlprtimei),  two  houses, 


6.36 


67.28 


13.64 


25.44 

42.90 

21.14 


481  O’ 


itchell,  Xhirtum  r,  two  houses, 
Nos.  7  and  8,  s.  side  Lake  st. 
Brien,  Francis,  1  house,  Wil¬ 
low  st.,  nJ  Geo.  Dim  id,  e.  est. 
John  Ktrrlug,  s.  Willow  st., 

u  L- 


C.  Frank  J .  20.08 

582  Shiel,  Ed.,  1  house  n.  side  of  st. 
lending  ^rotii  lVlnubet’s  fac¬ 
tory  to  Railroad .  L48 

693  Walsh,  Jiulics  L.,  1  house,  u. 
Woodland  ave.,  e.  Ridgewood 
ave.,  s.  tuid  w.  Kate  V.  Darwin  134.56 

Payment  must  be  made  before  the  con¬ 
clusion  of  the  sfilc  ;  otherwise  the  property 
will  be  uuinediajtely  resold. 

Tin-  xvhole  amount  of  tax,  interest  and 
cost  will  he  made  known  on  the  day  of  sale. 

Wittxcss  my  liaml  and  seal  this  14th  day 
of  August,  A.,  D.  1885. 

ALEXANDER  C.  MARR,  Collector. 


PERRY  &  CO.’S  Steel  Pens. 


OF  SUPERIOR  ENGLISH  MAKE. 

Sraple  card,  124  different  styles  of  Pena,  will  be  Mat, 
oMpa id,  on  receipt  Of  25  cts.  Postage  stamps  received. 

IVISON,  BLAKEMAN,  TAYLOR,  &  CO. 

Sol*  Aonirrfl.  TM  Lao  ad  vat.  N*w  You. 


THIS  PAPER  s£4Sb“j°b« 

Newspaper  Advertising  Bureau  (10  Spruce 
Street) .where  ad ver-  B|  pill  UOV1I/ 

snsnmREif  YORIL 


THK  MUTUAL  HKNKFIT 

Life  Insurance  Company, 

NEWARK.  N.  J. 

AMZIDODD,  -  -  -  -  President. 


ASSETS  i  Market  Valueel 
LtAHlLlTlES  ^4  |H-r  cent  IU.  nr) 

SURPLUS  . 

Sl’lU’Ll’S  (New  York  SundarxD 


fSMlfi.319  M 
X'.,  8f,7. 827  7o 
i.  757, 491  62 

5.411,941  6*' 


rollrlee  AK^t.Hrlv  Non-Fortf ll»M»  After  *e«snad  y M*r. 

IN  1  XSK  *>r  Utl-sr  lh*.  I\4-t  la  OONTIM’KP  IN  rxiKCKu  Uvxg  m  Its 
>  aluv  •  ill  |««  fiv  .  «r.  if  preferred.  •  I  mad  up  for  It*  fl»U  value  la  lowed 

n  rl. -haiif* 

Aftrr  the  third  twr  IV4l.  tr.  or.  INOnNTIWTillRI Ji  *t*rv<  “  ecetael  tataa 
l.«g  fraud  .  Ski  Oii  os  h’  fTMrri  #»  OW  rm.l'fi. 

CASH  IaiaNS  or*  lufcl*  h>  lb*  e»l.nt  of  M  l-*r  ortil  of  th*  rao voluo. 
•  tirra  «oh4  Moigtiniriita  of  tb*  lsdi.  lr*  .-on  lw  mod*  ea  .s.llolorol  eomrttj. 
IaKIHICM  (oid  immadiotol}  u|ksii  <vtm|4.Uon  on 4  opprv’sol  of  proof*. 


Foreign  Exchange. 

MARTIN  R.  'DENNIS  I  C0„ 

REMOVED  TO 

77*  Broad  St,  Newark,  N.  J. 

Near  Market  Street 

ISSUE  DRAFTS  OR  MONEY  ORDERS  FOB 

England,  Ireland,  Scotland,  the 
Continent  of  Europe. 

‘  And  all  parte  of  the  world. 

Letter*  of  Credit  for  Traveler*.  All  kind*  of  foreign  money  ex¬ 
changed.  Tran*- Atlantic  expraia 

PASSAGE  TICKETS, 

Cabin,  Intermediate  and  Steerage,  on 

OUNABD,  WHITE  STAR,  INMAN,  GTJION,  AN¬ 
CHOR,  NATIONAL,  STATE,  NORTH 

GERMAN  LLOYD,  RED  STAR, 

And  all  line*  of  Ooean  Steamer*. 


i®, ^  STATIONER nunieBooks 
LITHOGRAPHING  AND  ENGRAVING. 

No.  100  UWiaiu  Street. 

Near  John  St,  -  NEW  YORK. 

Stationary  sent  l»y  Mail  or  Kxprpsn  to  any  part 
of  the  United  State*. 


CRANES  FINE  WRITING  PAPERS. 


JOHN  HERMANN, 

FINE  BOOTS  MD  SHOES. 

Repairing  Done  at  Short  Notice. 

Glenwood  A\’e.,  Bloomfield. 


C.  PARKER, 

PHOTOGRAPHER 

695  Broad  Street, 

NEWARK,  N.  J. 


A.  DAY, 

Fancy  Bread  and  Cake 

BAKER, 

COR.  GLENWOOD  &  LINDEN  AYES, 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 


Customers  Supplied  by  Wagon  Daily.  Par¬ 
ticular  Attention  Given  to  Supplies  for  Wed¬ 
dings  or  Parties. 


THE 


BLOOMFIELD,  If.  J. 


At  the  “CENTRE/’  Three  Minutes’  Walk  from  V.  &  E.  Depot. 


The  only  Hotel  in  town  where  first- 
class  Accommodations  and  Meals  at 
all  hours  can  be  had. 


Special  attention  given  to  Transient  Guests. 

W.  R.  COURTER, 

Proprietor. 


